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(CONTINUED FROM YESTERDAY.) |
: SYNOPSIS. '

S sl S M

s to,m o \
mond “l.lla: years and years” ahw lalkn
to K. Le Moyne, the new roomer, |

CHAPTER I1-Eidney's’ dunt Fafriot |
who has been dressmaking with Bldney'
mother, launches an Indepondent modiste’s

or, Sldney gets Dr, Ed Wilson's In
with hls brother, Doetor Max, the
gmrul young surgeon, to place her lp

@ hospltal as & probationer nurse. |

CHAPTER I11-K. becomes acqualnted
in the Strect. Sldney asks him to stay
on as & roomer and explaius her plans for
%nﬂln; her home while she I8 In the

ool

CHAPTER IV-Doclor Mok gols Bidney
into the hospttal school

CHAPTER VI.

Operations were over for the after-
noon. The lnst case had been wheeled
out of the elevator. The pit of the op-
ernting room wus In disorder—towels
everywhere, tables of Instrumeats,
gteaming sterilizers.  Orderlies were
going nbout, enrrying out linens, empty-
Ing puns. At a table two nurses were
cleaning Instruments nod putting them
awny In their glass eases, Irrigators
were belng ciptied, sponges recounted
and checked off on written lsts

In the midst of the confusion, Wilson
stood glving last orders Lo the Interne
at his elbow, As he talked he scoured
his hands and arms with a  small
brush ; bits of Inther flew off on to the
tiled floor. His speech was Incisive,
vigorous. At the hospltal they sald his
nerves were fron; theére wns no let-
down after the day's work., The in-
ternes worshipod and fedred him, He
was just, but without mercy. To be
uble to work like that, so certalnly,

with 8o sure a touch, and to look llke
n Greek god! Wilson's only rival, &

pults, too; but he swealed and swore

L)

“Can't You Take a Little Ride To-
night?"

STHAT pationt's address that 1 had
forgotien, Miss Farrison, is the cor
ner of the Park nnd Ellington avenue,”

“Thank you."

She pluyed the gume well, was quite
He ndmlred her coolness,
tuinly she wns pretty, and certiinly,
gynecologlst nmined O'Hars, got re«! too, she was loterested (o him.
whistling

ealn,

went

['.-r.

Into the wardrobe

through hls operations, was not too room. As he turned he caught the in
eareful as to nsepsis, and looked lke &

gorilla,

The day had been a hard one, The slon,
operating-room nurses were fugged, |
T'wo or three probatloners had been! er wus there, listening to the comments
sent to help clean up, und a senlor
wurse, Wilson's eyes cnught the nurse's

eyes a8 she pnssed hlm,

“Here, too, Miss Harrlson " he =ald
gayly. “Have they sét you on ey trudl 7" |
With the eyes of the roow on her,’

the girl answered primly:

“I'm to be Iu your office In the morn- |
Ings, Doctor Wilson, and snywhere I

am needed In the nfternoons.™

“And your vaeatlon "

*I shall take It when Miss Simpson
eomes boek,"”

Although he went on at once with
his conversation with the Interns, he
still henrd the click of her heels about
the room. He had not lost the fact that
she had flustied when he spoke to her.
The wmischief that was lutent in him
eanme 1o the surface, When he had
rinsed his honnds, he followed her, cars
rying the towel to where she stood
talking to the superintendent of the
tralning scliool,

“Thanks very much, Miss Grege.” he
sald. "Everything went off nleely.”

terne's eye, and there pussed between
them u glanee of complete comprehen
The Interne grinned,

The room was not empty, His broth

of O'Hara, bis friendly rival,

“(Good work, boy " sald O'Hara, and
clapped a haley hand on his shoulder,
“That last case was a wonder. I'm
proud of you, and your brother here
Is Indecently exalted. It was the Ed
. wardes method, wasn't T 1 saw It
done at his clinle In New York™

“Glad you liked It, Yes. Edwardes
wns n pal of mine in Beriln, A great
surgeon, too, poor old chap ™

“There aven't three wen in the couns
try with the nerve and the hand for iL"

O'Hars went out, glowing with his
[ own magnunimity, Doctor Ed stood by

and walted while his brother got intg

his clothes, He was rather silent

There were muny times when he

wished that their mother could have

lived to see how he bad carried oul
| his promise to “make a man of Max"
Sometlmes he wondered what she
would think of his cwn untidy methods
compared with Max's extravagant of
der—of the bag, for lnstance, with the
dog's collar In It, nzd other things, un!

He was ln n magnacimous mood. He
smlled ot Miss Groge, who was elderly
and gray, but visibly his creature,

*The sponge lst, doctor.”

He gluneed over I, noting accurnte
Iy spyuges prepured, wsed, turned in,
But he missed no gesture of the girl
who stood beslde Miss Grege.

ALl rlght” He returned the list. |
*Phat was o mighty pretty probationer |
I brought you yesterday."

Two sl frowning lines appeared
between Miss Hareison's dark brows, |
He caught them, caught her somber
eyes too, und was amused and rather
stimulnted,

“She 18 very young"

“Prefor young,” sald Doctor |
Max, “Willing to learn at that age |
You'll huve to wateh hier, though You'll |
have all the internes burzing around, |
neglecting busipess”

Miss Grogg mather fluttered.  Bhe
was divided between her disapproval
of Internes at all times and of young
probatloners generally, nnd her alle-
glanee o the brilllant surgeon whose
word wus rapldly becoming Inw in the
hospital.  When un emergency of the
eleaningup called her away, douht
still In her eyes, Wilson was left alove
with Miss Huarrison,

“Pired ™ He adopted the gentle, ale
most tender tone that made wost wot-
en his slaves

“A litule,

‘om

It s warm*

"Whitt are you going to do ihix eve
ping? Any lectures?”

“Lectures are over for the summer,
I shall go to peagers, and after that
to the roof for air.”

~ “Can't you take a llitle ride tonight
and cool off? I'll have the ear wherever
you say. A ride nnd mOme sapper—
bow does It sound? You could gel
awny at seveon—"
“SMiss Gregg |y coming ™
With an impnssive fuce, the girl
turned away, The workers of the op-
erating room surged  betwoen them
But he was clever with the gulle of

the pursulng male. Eyes of all 6o hir.,
he turned at the door of the watdrobe

these occasions he always determined
| to clear out the bag.
“I guess 11 Ye getting nlong” he

sodnd of her moving, beyond it. Thihgs
had gone very far with the Pages'
roomer that day In the country: mot
|l0 far ns they were to go, but far
enough to let him see on the brink of
what misery he stood.

e could not go away. He had prom-
Ised her to stuy: he was needed. He |
thonght he could have endured seelng |
her marry Joe, had she cared for the |
{ hoy. Thut way, at least, lay safety for
her, The boy had fidelity and devotion
written large over him. But this new |
complication—her romantie interest in |
Wilson, the surgeon's reciprocal inter- |
est In her, with what he knew of the
man—made him quail,

From the top of the narrow stalr- |
case to the foot, and he had lived a
year's torment! At the foot, however, |
he was startled out of his reverle, Joe
Drummond stood there walting for
him, his blue eyes recklessly nlight.

“You—you dog!" sald Joe,

There were people In the hotel par-
lor. Le Moyne took the frenzied boy
by the elbow and led him past the
door to the empty porch,

“Now," he sald, “If you will keep
your volce down, I'll lsten to what
you have to say."”

“You know what I've got to say." !

This falling to draw from K. Le
Moyne anything but his steady glance,
Joe Jerked his arm free and clenched |
his fist. i

*“What did you bring her out hurul
for?

“I do not know that I owe you any
explanntion, but I am willing to give
you one. I brought her out here for a \
trolley ride and a plenle luncheon.”

He was sorry for the boy., Life not
having been all beer and skittles to
him, he knew that Joe was suffering,
and was marvelously patlent with him, |

“Where Is she now?"

“She had the misfortune to fall in |
the river. She is upstairs.” And, see-
Ing the light of unbellef in Joe's eyes:
“If you care to muke n tour of Investl-
gation, you will find that I am entire-
Iy truthful, In the laundry a mald—"
“She I8 engaged to me'—doggedly.

If You Are Interested in Pianos

you will find the best at the most attractive prices for the next 10
days. The Adam Schaff Piano has no equal for} tone, finish and

durability.

J. M. CALDWELL

THE JEWELER

Our Jewelry department is now complete—It is time to consider

1]
what Xmas will mean.

“Everybody In the nelghborhood Knows
it, und yet you bring her out here for a
plenle! It's—It's damned rotten treat-
ment."

His fist had unclenched, Before K,
Le Moyne's eyes his own fell, He felt
suddenly young and futile; his just
ruge turned to blustering In his ears,
“l don't know where you came
from,” he suld, “but around here de-
cent men cut out when a girl's en-
guged.”

I gee!™

“What's more, what do we know |,
about you? You may be ail right, but
how do I know 1t? You get her luto
trouble and I'll kill you!"

It took eourage, thut speech, with K,
Le Moyne towering five Inches above
him and growlog a little white about
the Hps.

“Are you going to say all these things
to Sidney?”

HUTHOR OF “0UC

D" 15 060

iPBy Associntex Cress.)
Now York, Nov, 16.—Henry Sienkie

wolz, the Pellsh novellst, sutbor of

Four Thousand Employes of Westing

house Electric Manufacturing
Company Get Raise,

FLECTRIC WORKERS  WATSON PUT IN
BET WAGE M3t

) CL0SE PAC

Waco, Texas, Nov. 16 —Watson re-
fusedd to say if he would ask the jnry
to ancquit him on the ground of in-
wanitay

‘Quo Vadis,” Is dead at Vovey, Swits

srland, cable advices saya.
i s

Inslde & new hand bag for women I8

a mirror and a tiny dry battery fed
slectric lamp, which s automatically

Pittsburgh, Pa., Nov, 16.—The sala
tles of approximutely four thousand
office men of the Westinghouse Elec

tric Manufacturing Company were ad-|

vanced about 12 per cent through the
axtenglon of the bonus system, which
has peen effective in the shops a long

switched on when the bag is opened.  time.

“1 don't consider him insane easpe-

clally,” he sald.
e ————

Orange  marmalade

jelllps, plekies
and Dixie relish will be sold In

any

quantity by the girls of the canning
club at thelr Gooth at the Pure Food

| 8how Friday and Saturday
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“l am. And 1 am going to find out

why you were upstairs just now."
Perhaps never In his twenty-two
years had young Urummond been so
penr 4 thrashicg. Fory that be was
ushomed of shook Le Moyne. For
very fear of himself, he thrust his
hnds in the pockets of his Norfolk
cont.

“Very well,” he said. “You go to her
with Just one of these ugly Insinus-
tlons, and I'll take mighty good care
that you are sorry for it. If you are
going o behave like a bad child, you
leserve a lcking, and I'll give It to
you,”

An overflow fro:a the parlor poured
out on the porch. Le Moyue had got
hilinself in hand sowewbhat. He was
stlll angry, but the look In Joe's eye
startled him, He put a hand on the
boy's shoulder.

“You're wrong old man,” he sald

sald. “WIIl you Ybe home for dinnert” !

1 ttink not

sumer.

s - = :
There's n ronst of beef, TUS & PILY ' opuie gnd stood turning it in his hands,

I
out of tows, and eat. where It's cool” |
The Strect was uotorlously hot lll‘w'.l and her”

li=I'tn golng to run)

to cook # roast for one”

Wasteful, too, this cooking of fnnll'a“ I know she lsn't crazy about you?"
for two and oaly oae to eat it,

of Leef ceant o visit, In Doclor kd's|

A ronst i

modest-puying ol utile, He still |,i|l|l’|l

g g " s he Nt (8L} . A
the ex eases of the house on the Streek Loy Jt's no breach of confidence. It's
“Sorry, old mun} 've ma

arrange:seat”
Ty

{e another

|

left the hospltal togother,’ g g and brought up n wallet. The

Everywhere the yOUnger man recs Ived

the hotange of success, The elevalor g that had been carefully seraped

pnn bowed and flung the doors opei,
with a sulle; the pharmacy olerk, tho

doorkeeper,

the river, had

eellpae

worked,

hot  bedroom

"erfectly,
for you "

poon bhe ready.
supperY”
“Anything

"Flatterer "

K. L& Moyne

room and spoke to her over the heads
ol p.glopen nurses,

Lragt plh e «

gone Into toing

avel; the cotvalescent pa-
tlent who was pollshing the great brasa
doorplute, tendered thelr tribute,
tor Ed looked nelther to right nor left,

I EC

Siduey, after her Involuutary bath in

irary

at the White Springs hotel, In
the oven of the kitchea stove sal het
two small white shoes, stulfed with pa-
per so that they might dry in shupe.
Back 1o n detached lnundry, )2 synpa-
thetle mald was lroalng various
white gnrments, apd singing ns she

suft

Sldoey sat In a rocking chalr in a
she
awathed In a sheet from neck to toes,
exeept for her arms, and she was belng
as philosophic s possible,

Someone tapped lghtly at the door,

“It's Le Moy ne,
How stupld It must be

was carefuliy

Are you all right?*

“I'm dolag very well, The mald wiil

What shall 1 arder for

I'th starviog.”
*I think your shoes have shrunk.”

She langhed, "Go away

and order supjwer
lettuce, Shall we have & salad?”

LY

And 1 can see fresh

(.« for a moment e
ior, for the pwle

“You're Insulting the girl you care for
by the things you ere thinking. And,
if It's any comfort to you, I have no
wntention of loterfering In any Wway.
You ean ecount we out. It's between

Joe pleked his straw hat from a
“Even If you don't care for her, how

“My word of honor, she Isn't."
“She sends you notes to MeKees'"
“Just to clear the alr, I'll show It to

about the hosplial”
Into the breast pocket of his coat he

wallet hind had o name on It i gl let-

offt, Dut Joe did not walt to see the
aole,

“Uh, damn the hospital I he sald—
atd went swiftly down the steps and
into the gathering twilight of the June
alght.

{TO BE ( ONTINUED)

. ea
FOOTBALL TOMORROW.

|
|
I
|
Tomorrow alternoon on the I'-I"ul;l
Naptist Academy flold the Hiryan ”H:hl
School will play the Taylor “h:ll\
School and a good gamo Is promised |
4 pcinl arrangements have been made
whereby the game will be called at |
10 wev A not to conflict with the A E
and M. Rolla game. The u-m---mu:1
teams are avenly matched and a hard
fight Is sxpected The admission s
cenile
- - - - ‘
A SAD MESSAGE,
Mesgrs, Sam and Julius

L
colved a telogram yesterday afternoon

Loavy ™

Conouncing the death of thelr cousin
Sam Goodman of Deaumont. which
oecurred at sn early hour yesterday
‘morning.  The remalns were shipped
to Navasota where burial was made

Mr. and Mra. Jullaw
Navasota to attend the

this afternoon
lavy went o

==

Better Bread

The season is here when HOT BISCUITS are in demand.
If you eat them you want them good.

Tell your grocer to send you a sack of

Gretchen

OR

Gold Band

AND YOU WILL GET THE BEST

To the house wife—BUY- IT-MADE-IN-TEXAS.
If possible— BUY-IT-MADE-IN-BRYAN,

Phone 88-2

H. T.LAWLER MILLING
TRADING CO.

Bryan, Texas

burial
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